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CLASS OF JUNE, 1910 


This graduation, vour first public ap- 
pearance, is being watched with exceeding 
interest because you represent the type of 
men and women for which there is public 
peed, and because you are likely to be 
among the leaders of the next generation. 
You have shown by the seriousness with 
which you have performed your daily work 
that the training which you have received 
is one of great value. 

Your High School course has given you 
power to do things, and power to enjoy 
things. The courses in physics, chemistry, 
and mathematics have enabled you to know 
tne laws of natural forces, and therefore 
vecome able to control those forces and 
make them serve definite ends. In history 
and economics you have gained at least a 
certain power of prevision which will keep 


you from spending your efforts in useless 


and harmful directions. While in the 
courses in literature, music, and art you 
have opened up before you honorable and 
yermanent sources of happiness. Power to 
do things and power to enjoy things are 
then the rewards which you have obtained 
from your High School course. 

\s you go from this school look for the 
yest that is around you and the best will 


rise up always to reward you. Let your 


faith in the triumph of right be as firm and 


as resolute as the courage and steadfastness 
of the Ancient Mariner, who, while battling 
with the angry seas, cried out from the stern 
of his vessel, “O God, Thou canst save me 
if Thou wilt, and if Thou wilt Thou canst 
destroy me: but whether or no, I will hold 
my rudder fast.” 


Charles IL, Searcy. 
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TO THE CLASS OF JUNE, ’10 


3y Miss O'Meara 


My Girls and Mv Boys :— 


Tomorrow has come! You all are 
gone! And | sit in the old  schoolroom, 
looking at the rows of vacant chairs. Happy 
children! You are free! You went laugh- 
ing out the south door, whistling out the 
north door. What will you do with your 
freedom? I wonder. And there are others 
that wonder. 

You gone, | still sit looking at the empty 
chairs. JT wonder what I have taught you. 
Books? Perhaps. To read, to write, to 
speak gcod English? I have tried to teach 


vou these things. But neither you nor I 


know what [ have taught you, what you 
have learned. Only as you live, shall vou 
and I be able to tell that. There is only 


one thing in all this world that is worth 


learning. Some of you, perhaps, will re- 
member that John Grey, the schoolmaster, 
long ago on that day he bade a last good- 
bye to his little school in far-away Ken- 
tucky, told those he had taught and loved 


what that one thing is. “This is the last 


and the best thing I have to say to you. It 
sounds very plain and common, but I have 
nothing better to tell you because there is 


nothing better to tel! Thot is 


” 


Be Good 
what I have tried to teach you. 

You have talked much, you have written 
much in my ciass-room, but that training 
will be of volue to you only so far as it 
will cause you to have the courage to cham- 
pion all that is right and to attack all that 
is wrong, wherever and whenever you may 
eee either. 

You have read much in my class-room 
but that reading has been of value only so 


far as it wil! cause vou to read what is worth 


reading, hereafter. But mere reading of 
what is good is of no value if nothing more 


than absorption results. Reading should 
suggest thoughts—thoughts should produce 
acts. It is action that counts in life. “By 


their deeds, ye shall know them.” There 


is nothing more useless to this world than 
the individual that is inactive through lack 
of effort. There is nothing more valuable 
io this world than the active man of the 
right sort. 

And remember that this world is, after 
all, a good world and a happy world. We 
hear much in these days of “the wickedness 
of this sintul world.” But do not think 


about the wicked things-—keep your 
thoughts on the good things, for those are 
the things to keep in mind; then there will 
de no room for the others. Do all you can 
io lift things upward, then there will be 
ro need to trample anything underfoot. 
Keep looking up toward the sun and the 
stars. [It is the bright sunlight that keeps 
the world alive and beautiful and happy. 
It is such a good thing to be happy, to carry 
a lieht heart and help the world to smile— 
even through its tears. To be happy; that 
means to be honest, to be kind, to be brave; 
that means getting and giving all that lite 
has worth getting and giving. We get out 
of life just what we put into it. 


2) 


Have I taught you these things? Have 


[I helped you to put in the best that you 
may get out the best? Have I taught you 
hat you should get out the best not just 
for you—for yourself, but for others? 
When you went out the school-room doors 
into the wide world standing with open 
arms to greet you, the old school still stood 
vehind you. It will always stand behind 
you. You have passed beyond its portals— 
vou are graduates. But vou are still mem- 
vers of it as alumni. Do not forget that. 
Do not forget that it is the alunmni that 
h 


inust maintain the standard of a school. Be 


oval alumni. And year by year, as the 


alumni gather to add new classes to old 


ones, come to meet the old ones and to 
ereet the new ones. Be active in fostering 


a lovalty to such an association and strive 


to create for it a value such that those who 
come to tread the steps that you have trod, 
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to sit in seats where once you sat, will be 
animated by a spirit of emulation to attain 
to that which you shal! have helped to make 
“a meed of honor.” 

What a sermon! But you have grown to 
expect sermons from me, haven’t you? it 
would not seem natural if I did not preach 
to you, weuld it? But now has come whai 
I have, after all these years, to add— 

My Benediction 
When in the years that are to come, 
You scan these pages, on by one, 


And think of ail that’s written here, 


Or you and all your class-mates dear ; 
Then count the changes time has wrought 
The many lessons life has taught; 

i trust whatever you recall 

In which you've been concerned at all 
\Vill make you feel that you have been 
A credit to June, 1G10. 

Ill watch vour lives from year to year, 
Your lives to me will still be dear; 
Remember what you owe your school, 
You'll find it in the Golden Rule; 
Good-bye! God biess you, every one! 


Long life! Success! And now, I’ve done. 


NORTH DEVON, ENGLAND 


I had enjoyed a most beau- 

tiful summer in England, 

in fact it was the loveliest 

season they had had for 

some time. All the sights 

Cr) of London we had seen— 
\Westminster Abbey, St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
the great Museum, London Tower, and the 
many other places of interest; and in the 
middle of September we started on a trip 
through North Devon. 


We took a typical English train from 
Waterloo, a station, which, when it is com- 
pleted, will be the greatest in the world, 
covering eight acres of ground. It is said 
that one train leaves Waterloo every three 
minutes, and certainly there is a very tan- 
gled looking net-work of lines, stretching 
in all directions from this great building. 

There are very few corridor trains in Eng- 
land, such as we have in America, the usual 
type being a low train, each car of which is 
divided into six separate compartments, of 


three different grades—first, second and 
third class—opening on the side, and con- 
taining two long seats, opposite each other. 
We were fortunate to have a compartment 


to ourselves most of the way from Waterloo 


to Barnstaple. 

The first principal place through which 
we passed was Salisbury. From our car 
window we could see a glimpse of Salisbury 


Cathedral with its spire, which is the high- 
est in England. 

Passing out of the town, we went through 
undulating country, where great sweeping 
fields, herds of sheep with their shepherds, 
and clusters of thatch-roofed cottages could 
be seen. The next important town was 
ixeter, the capital of Somersetshire. In 
the middle of the afternoon we arrived at 
Barnstaple, and after waiting there for about 
half an hour we took a very small, narrow- 
gauge train, which took us through a moun- 
tainous region and deposited us finally in 
Lynton, where we took an ancient “bus to 
the “Valley of Rocks’ Hotel,” which is sit- 
uated on the cliffs overlooking the Bristol 
channel. We were told that if we took the 
chff walk we would probably be able to see 
a beautiful sunset, and we were no tdisap- 
pointed. Taking a path. which wound along 
the cliffs many feet above the water, we 
stopped at a convenient rustic seat and en- 
joyed the beauty of the scenery around us. 
Just in back of us rose the cliffs, covered 


with the bright pink heather blossoms. To 


our left rose “Castle Rock,’ much resem- 
bling its name, as it stood out against the 
sunset sky. Below us we could see the 
picturesque village of Lynmouth, with its 
pretty harbor and quaint old houses. Then, 


stretching out in front, the blue waters of 


the Bristol channel, and the sun-setting at 
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the horizon, sending out its last many-col- 
ered rays, and tinting the fleecy clouds 


above, before it sunk below the waters. 


The following morning we decided to go 
to “\Watersmeet,” two and a half miles from 
Lynmouth. We reached Lynmouth by a 
steep, winding path down the hill-side. Lyn 


is derived from the Saxon word “hlynna,” 


or turrent, hence Lynton is the town of, and 
Lynmouth the mouth of the Lyn, or torrent. 
Lynmouth was originally a small village, 
the inhabitants depending for their liveli- 
hood on the sale of cured herrings. The 
earliest establishment of a herring fishery 
there appears to have arisen from the in 
ducement offered by the abundance of the 
herrings, to some Dutch fisherman, about 
the middle of the sixteenth century. After 


exploring this old village, we pr¢ ceeded 1p 
the river Lyn, following its banks through 
luxuriant woods, and passing many pretty 
cottages, nestling among the trees, until we 
came to the well-named spot, “Waters- 
meet,’ where two streams meet and become 
one. Up the stream, to the right, is the 
great water slide, made famous by the ex- 
pense and is probably the longest and 
ploits of John Ridd, the hero of “Lorna 


Doone,” the world-known novel by Black- 


more, when he was escaping from Carver 
Doone. This part of North Devon is known 
as the “country of the Doones.” 

When we returned to Lynmouth, we de- 
cided not to walk back to Lynton by the 
steep path by which we had come down, but 
to take what is called the “Lift,” or the 
Cliff Railway. This was built at great ex- 
pense and is probably the lolngest and 
steepest of its kind in the world. It is forty- 
five per cent grade and the length is nine 
hundred feet. It is worked by water, which 
pours into the tank under the car, when it 
is at the top of the cliff, and is emptied when 
it reaches the bottom. There are two cars, 


connected by an endless steel rope running 


on the wheels at the top and bottom of the 
rail. Hence the water pouring into the 


tank of the top car provides the necessary 


extra weight to hoist the car from the foot 
as it proceeds on its downward journey. 
That afternoon we took a walk through 
what is known as the “Valley of Rocks,” 
and it is certainly well named, for all over 
the valley are queer shaped piles of rocks, 
which look as if Nature had been making 
a huge garden somewhere, and had taken 
all the rocks she had gotten out of it and 
had dumped them from her apron in piles 


all over this valley. There is one, almost 


perpendicular, column of rocks, which is 
called the “Devil’s Cheese-wring”’; the rea- 
son for this queer title is unknown. 


"1, 
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The following morning we took a car- 


riage and went for a drive. One of the 
points of interest which we saw was Morte 
Hfoe Church. This church, though small, 
is full of interest to the lover of the an- 
tique. Much of the carving on the pews, 
which is most beantiful, is as old as the 
church itself, although much has been ad- 
ded from time to time. One of the prin- 
cipal features is an old tomb, which is said 
to be that of William de Tracey, one of the 
murderers of Thomas A. Becket; the date 
of its erection is given as 1170, and it is 
hewn out of solid rock. 

From Lynton we went to Ilfracombe, a 
large town also on the coast. We drove 
there in an old-time coach, with the seats 
for the passengers on top as well as inside, 
and drawn by four horses, the driver of 
which wore a high, white, silk hat, and the 
euard, as we went along, wound his horn 
and played some old ttnes, such as “Buy 
a Broom,” and made us feel very much as 
if we might be living a century or two ago. 
\s the coach bowled along, children follow- 
ed, and turned handsprings and “summer- 
salts” in the hope of getting some of our 
extra pennies. We passed through Comb- 
martin, a village consisting of one street a 
mile long. There is an old church at Comb- 
martin, dedicated to St. Peter, and built in 
the earlv English style. Within are some 
interesting remains of old carving, but it is 
chiefly interesting because it is the scene of 
the plot of Marie Corelli’s “Mighty Atom.” 
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Ilfracombe itself is not very interesting, but 
there are some interesting places near by. 
A few miles off the coast is Lundy, a barren 
island, useful only because of its granite 
auarries, and here one morning in a dense 


fog, stich as we have on San Francisco Bay, 


tler Majesty’s ship “Montagu” stuck on the 
rocks and was never gotten off, although 


she was werth $7,250,0c0. 


The drive or walk to Watersmouth is a 
favorite amongst the residents and visitors, 
for there are some very interesting caves 
there. Boats are generally in attendance to 
take visitors through the caves, and this is 
considered the best way to visit them. 

From Ilfracombe we went to Bideford, 
the home of Charles Kingsley. One of the 
most noticeable things in Bideford is the 
“Long Bridge.” It consists of twenty-four 
arches, pointed at the top, and is six hun- 
dred and seventy-seven feet long. It was 
ult by the merchants, each merchant 
yuilding an arch, consequently the arches 
vary in size, according to the wealth of the 
builder. This naturally gives the bridge a 


remarkable appearance. It was first begun 


in 1340. A great many mussels have grown 
1 


on the arches and the city government does 


1ot allow them to be removed, because they 
protect the masonry, which would be eaten 
away by the tide which is exceedingly 
strong there. The merchants of Bideforx 


were the first in England who traded wit 


=) 


America. The little town has some very 
handsome buildings. At the Royal Hote 
is the room in which Kingsley wrote part 
of “Westward Ho!” and near Bideford is a 


little place called Westward Ho, to whic! 
we went, and saw the remarkable Pebble 
Ridge, which stretches for some distance 
along the coast. These pebbles are banked 
up many feet high and form the only bar- 
rier which keeps the sea from flowing into 
the low lands of Westward Ho. The peb- 
bles vary from the size of a marble to those 
which weigh three, four and five hundred 


pounds. ‘They are all rounded and smooth- 
ed by the waves, and each has a streak of 
white in it, which is a harder substance than 


the rest of it. The sea is continually casting 
up more of these rocks, and thus the bar- 


rier becomes ever higher and higher. 


Near our hotel in Bideford was an old 
church which has a lovely peal of bells—the 
first we had ever heard. In the grave-yard 
of this church are some very old graves, 
some of which bear some very curious in 
scriptions. One of which we saw was: 
“Here lies the body of Mary Sexton, 

Who pleased many men, but never vexed 
one; 


Not like the woman under the next stone!” 


One morning we took a coach from Bide- 
ford and drove for some miles through love- 
ly country lanes and woods to one of the 
most picturesque spots in England—Clovel- 
lv. This beautiful fishing village, which the 
writings of Charles Kingsley did so much 
to popularize, is one that cannot fail to im- 
press the stranger with its unique beauty. 
It consists of one steep street, leading from 
the small fishing harbor to the summit of 
the hill. It is formed by a series of steps or 
divisions that can only be ascended on foot, 
or by means of little donkeys, which we 
saw, carrying goods to and from the har- 
bor. The population is mostly dependent 
on the sea for a livelihood; that is to say, 
»v the herring fishing in the winter, and by 
landing and embarking passengers from the 
numerous excursion steamers in the sum- 
ner. The houses are quaint, old-fashioned 
ones, many of them covered with ivy, 
creeping vines and roses. With its many 


ovely views of the water and harbor, it is 
a favorite spot for artists and_ tourists, 
Americans especially. 

With Clovelly our delightful trip was 


finished. We were to have gone on to King 


+ O 


Arthur’s Castle, at Yintagel, but rain com- 
ing on prevented us, as we were coaching; 
so, not relishing a wetting we returned to 
busy London once more, with many pleas- 
ant memories in our minds and _ beautiful 
pictures lingering in our eyes of England’s 


sweetly-picturesque country—North Devon. 


Dorothy Westrup ’12. 
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WILL OF THE CLASS OF JUNE, ’10 


We, the large and highly-accomplished 
class of June, ’10, realizing that our time 
is slowly drawing to a close, find it neces- 
sary that we should make our last will and 
testament .Therefore, in this spirit of mind, 
we hereby leave those things most dear to 
us to the ones we think most deserving. 

I, 


class of Jusie, “10, do give and bequeath 


Ralph Potter, president of this worthy 


my executive ability to the one who is fool- 
ish enough to assume that much responsi- 
bility. My essay on “How to: Keep on 
Steady” can be found in the northwest cor- 
ner of the front office. 

I, Florence Pool,, do bequeath to Gladys 
berry and Alice Dearborn, my unbounded 
facilities for writing notes, hoping that they 
will escape notice as well as I have done. 
To Charlotte Van Wormer I leave all my 
gentlemen friends, and to Blanche Bernard 
my assortment of fancy combs and _ hair 
pins. 

I, Frank McArthur, will to Lester Nath- 
enson my book on “Anti-Fat,” with the re- 
quest that he follow out the instructions as 
well as I did. My black coat and grey 
trousers {[ leave to Albert Dont, requesting 
that they be worn only on special occasions. 
My claims upon a certain girl I reluctantly 
bequeath to Leo Noonan. 

I, Jean Ross, with the aim of benefiting 
humanity, do give my quiet: and obedient 
ways to Skip Grove, to be used most when 
Mr. Vivian has charge of the study hall. 
My art of bluffing I bestow upon Roslind 


Loido, and my stylish navy blouse I leave 
to Berl LeBaron. 

I, Scott Webb, leave to Hazel DuBois a 
package of notes, which she will find in my 
desk, with the request that she take one 
each day so that she will not miss me when 
I have departed. A part of my hairl leave 
ta Guy Grosse, realizing that he is in need 
of a little more. 

I, Mary Shepard, leave my ability to make 
coquettish eyes to Engelina Ward; all my 


slang I hereby bequeath to Gladys Gilman, 
and dresses I will to Gladys Carithers. 

, George Veeks, better known as “Cu- 
pid,” after using a great amount of fore- 
thought, do hereby bequeath to Adelbert 
La Deu my killme smile and becoming 
blushes. My loud baritone voice I leave to 


Helen Woolsey with the hopes that she 


will use it in her recitations. 

I, Nellie Lonergan, before departing from 
this hall of learning, do give and bequeati 
to my little sister, Margaret, my fame as a 
basketball player, hoping that she will keep 
up the family reputation along that line. 
My polka-dot waist I leave to Lillie Lewis, 
and my unbounded interest and faithfulness 
in my studies I bestow upon Madeline Cof- 
fey. 

I, Ruth Elmore, bequeath my sweet voice 
and demure ways to Lawrene Overton. My 
nosition as editor of the “Echo,” I leave to 
whosoever shall seek to fill the vacancy, 
which I am now about to leave. To Arthur 
\fartin, I leave all my curls and a few of 
my extra E’s I bestow upon Fred Pederson. 

I. Clyde Hudson, leave to Henry Brush, 
my ability as a spriniter, hoping that his 
laurels will outnumber mine. My class pin 
I leave to Helen Ranta, and my supply of 
hot socks, I bestow upon Howard Gilkie, 
requesting that he show them as much as 
possible. 

I, Alice Letold, do give this day my fame 


\ estrup 


along literary lines to Dorothy 


my snapping black eyes I bequeath to Al- 

fred Shelton, and my friend, Walton, I leave 

in the care of Mr. Searcy, hoping that he 
+1 


will keep him on the straight and narrow 


path. 

I, Donald Geary, leave all my medals and 
fame as an athlete to Charles Fowler. My 
cunning voice I bestow upon Paul Rued; 
my one extra credit I leave to Mary Bald- 
ridge, and my claims upon a certain girl 


residing on B street, I hereby bequeath to 
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the one who thinks that he has a better 
show than I have. 

I, Beulah Miller, hand down, with a spirit 
of resiguation, to Albert Hockin, my fond- 
ness for rough-housing in the study hall. 
My glasses and iunch basket I leave to Blair 
Dickson, and to Toward Gilkie I bequeath 
all my old hair ribbons, with which to tie 
his stray locks. 

I, John Rued, leave my stunning kid 
brother, Paul, in the care of Edith McNutt, 
hoping that she will treat him kindly. My 
school clothes [I leave to Henry Brush, and 
my ability as a football player I will to Wes- 
ton Anderson. 

I, Elsie Rickard, give to Estelle Holches- 
ter my friend, Shirley, with the provision 
that she walk to and from the electric car 
with him so that he will not be lonely. To 
Russell Snyder I bequeath my lovely man- 
ners and attractive eyes, and my fondness 
for “cutting” [I leave to Ruth Luttrell. 

I, Percy Williams, bestow upon Ruth 
Thompson my much-cherished class pin. To 
all my other girl friends I leave a lock of 
my hair so that they will remember me 
when I have left this dear old school for- 
ever. My tan shoes I do hereby will to Mr. 
Barker. 

I, Anita Haub, before departing, do give 
and bequeath, my girlish and _ attractive 
style of hair dressing to Tda Haynie, and 
my supply of rats and false hair I bestow 
upon Gladys Eardly, in hopes that she may 
have more satisfactory results in puffing 
and marcelling her hair. To Ruby Ahl I 
leave my coquettish laugh, but hope that it 
will not bother Mr. Vivian as much as mine 
did, 

I, Hazel Graham, do leave to Lenora 
Moodey my “stand-in” with all the teachers, 
in hopes that in that way she may succeed 
in getting as many F’s as I did. To Elza 
Frese I give my abundance of fussy wool, 
hoping that she will be as careful as I was 
about keeping it up from my face. 

I, Parry Litton, do hereby bequeath my 
rosy cheeks to Cecelia Crowly, and my bash- 
ful ways to Charlotte Van Wormer. To Leo 


Noonan, I leave my industrious attitude, 
hoping that it might benefit him. 

I, Minnie Cooper, do give to Dorothy 
Smith my highly-treasured black sweater 
with the big “S” in hopes that it will fic 
ner as weil as it did me. To the one who 
15 most capable I leave my position as cap- 
tain of the girls’ basketball team, and my 
favoritism with Mr. Vivian I leave to Blair 
Dickson. 

I, Grace Hinds, in this last will and testa- 
inent, leave to Gladys Hodgson my boister- 
ous laugh, and my “Buster Brown” collar 
to Albert Maroni, and my little watch to 
Dorothy Steele, that she may be able to be 
on time for schoo! once a week. 

I, Fleanor Smith, on this solemn occa- 
sion, do bequeath to Ida Haynie a few feet 
of my unnecessary height, my curly locks 
I leave to Helen Keegan, knowing that she 
will appreciate the same. My meek and 
gentle manner [ bestow upon Ruth Over- 
ton, hoping that my gift will be used to ad- 
vantage. 

I, Marion Pierson, or rather “Bill,” do 
give this day my graceful amble to Nina 
Doyle, my abundant supply of hair I do 
bequeath to Adah Smith, and my fondness 
for my history teacher I leave to Roy Kuy 
kendall. 

I, Joseph Lombardi, realizing that my 
time has come, desire to leave to Skip 
Grove, a handful of shot, which he will fina 
in the right-hand corner of my desk, with 
the request that it be taken from the build 
ing immediately. My popularity with the 
opposite sex I hand down to Lawrener 
\foore. 

I, Kathryn Smyth, leave to Ralph Wal- 
lace my much-terasured specks in case he 
should lose his. One of my few freckles [ 
fondly bestow upon Marie Bish, together 
with my favorite sailor blouse. My auburn 
locks T bequeath to Jeffrevs Birch, and to 
Vera Dessau I leave my delightful gigele. 

I, Wilfred Luce, do hereby bequeath to 
Charles Clark, my prominent Roman nose, 
knowing that it will add much to his an- 
pearance, My “Latin pony” I leave to Nan 
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Gould, for 1 know that she will miss my 
valuable assistance in that subject. My 
failing for the fair sex | bestow upon Ben 
Drake. 

[, Kenneth Bryant, leave my art of queen- 
ing to Guy Grosse, that he may be as popu- 
lar with the fair sex as I was. My abun- 
dant supply of hot socks I graciously will 
{9 Raford Leggett to add to his alread: 
large supply. 

I, Edna Crane, will my peaches and 
cream complexion to Allison Dickson, and 
my meek and gentle ways to Rosaline 
Boido. My well-worn, old bicycle I wil! 
to Miss Leddy, as she has so far to walk. 

I, Haltie Lewis, on this last and serious 
occasion, do will to Luella Sibbala my fa- 
vorite jeweled back comb, in hopes that she 
will appreciate my eenerosity. My scolloped 
collar I leave to Mr. Vivian as it is low and 
very comiortable. 

[, Gertrude Cnopius, do will and bequeath 
iny long, white sweater to cmily Reud, my 
dimples to Kintey Ahl and my art for stick- 
ing on my fiery steed, I leave to Weston 
Anderson. 

1, Rohert Lockhart, bestow upon Walton 
Hasting my beautiful head of curly hair, 
which I think will add greatly to his appear- 
ance; tiny brown suit of clothes I leave to 
Chester Case, hoping that he will be as 
careful of it as [ have been. 

I, Jack Sibbald, do impart to Madeline 
Cowan my good opinion of myself, and m) 
case on Kathleen Miller I leave to William 
Morrow, hoping that he will call as often as 
[ did. 


sweater shall go to Fred Holmes. 


My last request is that my white 


I, Maud Hinds, knowing that my days 
are numbered, do solemnly confer upon Ly- 
mon Hehir my fondness for studying; my 
hook-strap I leave to Dorothy Steele in or- 
der that she may more conveniently carry 
home her books. The wads of gum under 
the lid of my desk I bestow upon Leo Noo- 
nan so that he may have something to do 
during study periods. 

I, Lulu Helman, leave to Erba Peugh my 
blond rat, knowing that she is in need of 


it. My fondness for laughing in the study 
hall I leave to Grace Dougherty, and my 
skill in hair-dressing | fondly bestow upon 
Nina Doyle. 

I, Victor McDaniels, leave my track suit 
to Mervin Forsyth, knowing that he is 
highly interested in athletics. My becom- 
ing “pomp” I leave to Edna Pierce as my 
most highly-prized treasure, which she must 
keep to remember me. 

I, Marie Farnlof, will to Mary Mathews, 
my frivilous way, which I hope will not 


cause as much trouble as it did me. My 


terrible habit of cutting I leave to Lena 
Jaun, that she may succeed as well as i 
did in not being caught. 

I, Ethel Purrington, leave my spectacles 
to Roy Kuvkendall, that they may increase 


nis aspect of profound wisdom. My pug 


nose must go to Vernon Ross to giv 


> him 
that fetchingly saucy appearance, while my 
red skirt I leave to Gladvs Carithers, as 
know she is sadly in need of it. 
I, Beulah Lockwood, will my shrill giggle 
to Esther Scott, which must not bother the 
teachers in the study hall. My faithful, old 


steed that I always drive to school I leave to 
{he one most deserving. 

I, Constance Mader, bequeath my unsur- 
passable record of tardiness to the school. 
Please frame and hang it by Mr. Searcy’s 


1 


desk so that he wil! be more lenient with 


those who are not so proficient in this line. 


My tall, slim stature is to be left for Ada 
Smith. 

[, Howard Brush, wish to impart to Rae- 
gan Talbot my rosy cheeks; to Mr. Searcy 
| leave my rubber heels, and to Howard 
Gilkie must be given my brown kid gloves, 
hoping that these last gifts will be duly ap- 
preciated. 

We desire that the above be duly execut- 
ed, and as executor of this, our last will and 
testament, we appoint Mr. Sarcy, knowing 


that he will promptly attend to every detail. 


(Signed) Class of June, 1910. 
\Vitnesses: 


Mr. Vivian and Miss McDermott. 
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CLASS PROPHECY 


E had been praying to 
every divinity of earth and 
sky for help on that prop- 
hecy, but to no avail. But 
on the night of May, the 


18th, when the earth pass- 
ed through the tail of Halley’s comet, we 
were overcome by the gases. 

Immediately we seemed to be in a far 
country; from all we had read, we knew it 
must be fair Italy. Coming along the dusty 
road was an organ-grinder, and when he 
saw us he struck up a gay tune. Stopping 
before us, he took off his hat and gave it 
to the monkey to pass for the coins; and 


we saw to our astonishment, Ralph, the 


once dignified and wily president of the 
June ‘to class. He said he had started out 
to see Europe again, but his funds gave out 
and he had taken up this high calling. We 
wished him success and, giving the monkey 
a nickle, passed on. 

It was grand opera season in Rome, so 
we secured tickets for “Carmen.” When 
the curtain arose, the singer, a beautiful 
woman in dazzling evening dress, stepped 
forth amid thunderous applause. She open- 
ed her lips and the clear notes filled the 
great building. We could hardly believe 
our eyes for there was Mary, the quiet little 
Mary of June ro. 


Before we left Rome another pleasant 
surprise was ours. We saw Beulah Lock- 
wood and Nellie Lonergan interpreting 
Beethcven’s “Moonlight Sonata” in most 
exquisite classical dancing, which brought 
to our minds the classic dancing we had 


seen in the girls’ basement of the old High, 


morning, noon and night, for four years. 


One evening, taking a gondola ride in 
> Q Da 


Venice, we passed closely by another gon- 


dola, carrying a charming young lady and 


a gentleman, distinguished by the regularity 


of his features. He was leaning over the 
lady, and gazing into her face, speaking in 
tones charged with feeling. Gazing closer at 
the lover we recognized Wilfred Luce. 


t+ < 
| 


At a railroad station in Germany, we met 
a fat, jolly-looking policeman. Approaching 
him, to question about railroad schedules, 
we recognized by the dimple in his chin, 
Frank McArthur. 

Passing along the beautiful streets of 


Paris, we met a bevy of convent girls, with 


a nun, coming from a famous Catholic 
school for girls. Her face was sad. and we 
overheard two ladies, walking ahead of us, 
say: “Isn’t it too bad about the young nun 
we just passed; you know he never came 
back.” We knew in an instant it must be 
Jean. and that her handsome young lover, 
who had sailed away to Japan, had never 
returned, and she was trying to drown her 
sorrow here. 

While resting in a park we read the fol- 
iowing item in a paper: “Mademoiselle 
\faltie Lewis is now in her new hair-dress- 
ing parlor prenared to dress the latest Par- 
isian coiffures.” 

We were just about to lay the paper aside 
when a name caused us to snatch it up 
again. We read: “Perry Litton, young 
and handsome, angelic disposition, wants a 
wife. She must be witty and comely. Same 


apply at Box 23.” We knew by the de- 


scription that this must be our old class- 
inate. 

Crowds were thronging to and fro in a 
ereat cirucs tent, but the crowd gave way 
as an old maid fought her way to the ropes, 
so she could get her darling yellow cat 
to the air, lest it would suffocate. We were 
surprised to find Alice Letold, but she was 
too concerned about her cat to discuss old 
Iigh School times. 
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We left the circus, and walking along, 
we were followed by a tall, attenuated per- 
son, who kept up the cry, “Won’t you buy 
a pencil, a pencil?” We turned to give him 


> 


a glassy stare and recognized Kenneth Bry- 
5 ) 


ait. 


We heard a newsboy shouting, “Extra! 
Extra! All about the greatest writer and 
her latest book!” We purchased one and 
read that Ruth Elmore’s book, “The Court- 
ship of Puss in Boots,” was a howling suc- 
cess, 

In England we met a bridal party coming 
down the steps of a great cathedral. We 
immediately recognized the happy benedic. 
and ran up to congratulate Clyde Hudson 
and his blushing bride, the little Freshie 
who had sat across the aisle. 

We heard that Marian Pierson had made 
her debut into English society and had mar- 
ried a real lord. 

“Cupid” Weeks had taken an important 
part in politics and had been sent as Ambas- 
sador from the United States to England. In 
his frock coat and silk hat we hardly recog- 
nized him. 

In the Scottish Highlands we saw Robert 
Lockhart dressed in “Icilts’ and doing the 
Highland fling. The kilts were extremely 
becoming ard he was energy itself in the 
fling. 

In a large art institute among hundreds 
of students we met Ethel Purrington. She 
was working on her masterpiece, “The 
School Spirit.” 

Then we were carried to the euest room 
of the Imperial Palace of Japan. We were 
granted an audience, and while in the pres- 
cence of the M".ado, a Japanese waiter en- 


he 


tered bearing a steaming bowl, which 
placed before his majesty. Then prostrat 


ing himself, he bumped his head on the floor 


three times and we recognized Jack, who 
was now chiet chop-stick bearer to his ma- 
jesty, the Mikado of Japan. 


We hailed a jinrikisha one hot day and 
the runner, to our surprise, proved to be 
John Rued, noted for his strength and fast 


running, 


Then we were boarding a steamer bound 
for the American continent, and had just 
come on deck, when a boy came down the 
dock singing, “Shine! Shine! Get your shoes 
shined!” And there we saw Don. He told 
us there were twa other class-mates on 
board, and led the way to the galley. Here 
we found Scott Webb, a typical tar, with 
that innocent expression which belongs to 
cherubs. We were delighted to find these 
two class-mates and asked who the other 
one was. “Why, Victor McDaniels: haven't 
you heard of him?” they said. “He’s the 
one who makes that fine soup—one bucket 
of water and one onion.” And we knew he 
ws the chef on the ship. 

Then we were transported again and 
found ourselves in Canada, following a 
great procession of women, with banners 
flying. They proceeded to a hall, where 
me ascended the platform and made a stir- 
ring address on politics. Inquiring who the 
speaker was, we found it was Hazel Gra- 
tam of the old June class 

Under a large oak tree we found a school 
ma'rm surrounded by about fifty freckled- 


faced urchins. They were having a picnic 
and as they were spreading out their luncli 
we heard the old familiar remark: “O just 
see how much we've got to eat.” And we 
knew immediately it was Constance Mader. 

At Newport we found Elsie Rickarc 
dashing society belle, who had taken the 


citv by storm, 


After leaving Tigh, Kathryn 1ad 
taken up singing, and we learned that 
she now hada steady job singing “My Bon- 
nie Lies Over the Ocean—Dead Drunk.” 
ior phonographic records. 

Then we were in a crowd of uniforms and 
we knew it must be West Point. Here we 
found Florence Pool with 2 string of cadets 
at her heels. 

We met a gentleman in New York hurry- 
ng along like a cyclone. After he passed, 
he came back to speak to us. It was an old 
class-mate, Joe Lombardi. He had a book- 
printing establishment, where he printed 
Latin ponies. After a few words he hurried 


on, as he said he had a large, urgent order to 
be filled. 

We learned that Eleanor had gone to 
india, as a missionary, to convert the 
heathen there. 

Flere also we found Gertrude Cnopius 
making perfumes, and we remembered her 
old liking for the delicate (?) odors. 

In the Middle West we found Maud and 


Grace Hinds, matrons over an institution 


lor high school students, suffering from 
brain fae. They told us their establish- 
ment was well filled. 

Journeying along a lonely road, we met 
Minnie Cooper, peddling ice cream cornu- 
copias. 

Next we found ourselves at Stanford Uni- 
versity. Down the walk came a light-hair- 
ed girl (if one of thirty years may be termed 
a girl.) The graceful amble recalled a char 
acter of High School days and sure enougii 
it was Anita. When we expressed our sur- 
prise at finding her still at Stanford, with 
a grin she told us there were ten boys to 
She told us she had 


tread in the morning papers that Perey was 


every girl at Stanford. 


a heavy-weight champion, and she thought 
it would be “keen” if we could go and see 
him box on Saturday. We were sorry we 
could not remain. 


We found Marie here at college. She 
had turned her attention to astronomy anid 
had already discovered many new planets. 

In the high mountains we found Beulah 
Miller on a farm, herding geese. 

With a start we both sat up; the earth 
had passed through the comet’s tail, so our 


own future was left unknown to us. 


The Presentation 


We are glad that it is the custom of 
graduating classes to leave to the school 
some gift, which will add to its beauty and 
improvement, and by which they may be re- 
membered, for it gives us the opportunity 
to present a gift which will in some measure 


express our appreciation and gratitude. 


Many different forms of presents have 


been chosen, such as Greek casts, pictures, 
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silver trophy cups, and busts of great men. 
We have chosen our gift from the latter 
class, and feel that we can rightly claim the 
honor of presenting to the school a statue 
of one of the greatest and the best known 


of Americans. So familiar is his life to 


everyone, that [ can add nothing new con- 
cerning him: his fine, highly-bred face, ex- 
pressing his splendid character, will be no: 
only an adornment to our study hall, but 
an inspiration to the students. lor these 
reasons we have chosen a statue of George 


Washington. Marion Pierson. 


SCHOOL NOTES 

The class party, which was held at the 
Saturday Afternoon Clubhouse, on Friday 
evening, May z2oth, proved to be a brilliant 
affair. There were many students present 
and dancing was enjoyed throughout the 
evening, after which refreshments were 
served. The party lasted until a late hour, 
and was pronounced a decided success by 
all. 

Miss Young, a former instructor in 
science, visited the High School a few weeks 
ago. We were all pleased to greet Miss 
Young and have her among us again. 

Rev. Sailles spoke befo re the Student 
Body a few weeks ago. His address was 
pleasing and instructive and was enjoyed 


by all. 


ALUMNI NOTES 

he Misses Ada Cline and Serena Mad- 
dux are home again from U. C 

Miss Helen Johnson, who is attending 
the University of California, is home again. 

Ray Jeans, a student of the University of 
California, arrived in Santa Rosa a few days 
ago to spend the summer vacation. 

Harold McMeans, who is studying law 
at Stanford, is home again. He expects to 
sail for Japan in a few weeks for an extend- 
ed pleasure trip. 

rel McConnell, a former student of the 
'igh School, graduated from the University 


of California at the close of this semister. 
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Mhe two men in the tent had not quite 
finished their plans (but I had gained the 
mast important facts), when the relieved 


guard suddenly rushed back to the tent, 


where I lay. He went inside and began ex- 
citedly to tell the men of my imprisonment 
and escape. He had barely finished, when 


another man rushed into the tent and told 


them of having found the man, called Jacks, 
tied to a tree in the forest. From this man 
Jack, he had learned of what T had done in 
the forest. Then, by comparing the two 
stories just related, the men decided I must 
be a spy of the enemy, and orders were 
given to search for me. 

“By this time, I thought I had better act 
immediately. On looking around me I was 
surprised to see the great commotion al- 
ready in camp, and the near approach of 
drawn. I crept a short distance through the 
grass, from the tent to the forest, without 
anyone noticeing me. I then made a dash 
for the river. By dodging sentinels, I had 
gone quite a distance before anyone say 
me. Then the last sentinel, whom I had 
fooled the night before, saw me and fired 
several times. One of the bullets went 
through my ‘sleeve and erazed my arm. 
None of the others touched me. He im 
mediately gave the alarm in camp. 

“J ran as quickly as possible to the river, 
found my canee and rowed off. As I was 
turning a bend, I heard several horses gal 
loping, so T expect thev followed me clear 
to the river. They will be looking for me 
all over this part of the country, and, al- 
though I don’t think they will find us, it is 
best to be on the safe side and get away 
as SOON as possible. [ must sleep the rest 
of the day, and then, when it is quite dark, 
[ will set off to take my information to our 
own army. You men had better pack up 
this afternoon, and he ready to leave soon 
aitter 1 do.’ 

After William had retired to the tent, the 
other men ate their tunch and talked over 


the adventures of their companion 

Late in the evening Williams awoke and 
Me hal 
changed the British uniform for his own, 


repared to start on his journey. 


iearine the men in his own army might take 
1m for an enemy. As he was leaving he 
said to his companions, who were also pre- 
paring to leave: “I'll go on ahead and take 
he shortest route to our army, and you foi- 
Ow as soon as possible. But be very can 
‘ions, for T think the British are posted on 


all sides, at least for quite a distance, watch- 


ing and searching for us.” Then he galloped 
off through the forest, leaving the other 
men to come later. 

Me had travelled the greater part of the 
night without being seen by the enemy, a! 
though he had seen a few of them. Alone 
towards morning he rode unex ectedly upon 
a group, which had been partly concealed 
behind a thick clump of trees. Upon dis- 
covering them, he rode far out to one side, 
hoping to get by unnoticed, but when he 
thought he had succeeded, one of the men 


saw him and gave the alarm. As the men 


were unmounted he was able to get a con- 
siderable head-start. 

After going at a hard pace for some dis- 
tance, his horse began to falter, He knew 
he must stop soon or his horse would give 
out. Coming to the edge of the forest he 
saw a large farm-house a few yards off. He 


determined to seek shelter from the enemy 


there, as it seemed to be his only chance. 
He rode up to the back door and knockea 
hastilv. ‘The door was soon opened by a 
young lady, and he asked her if he could 
hide some place in the house, as some of 
the British soldiers were following close be- 
hind him, and it would mean death to him 
if he were cauglit. She looked perplexed for 
a moment, then, taking a hammer from a 
shelf, she told him to follow her. They 
passed through the dining-room, where a) 
man and some bovs, evidently the farmer 


and his sons, were eating breakfast. Thev 
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invited Williams to eat, but he declined and 
explained his situation. Then the farmer 
took the hammer, which the girl handed 
him and said that he would hide the spv 
in the attic. He bade one of his sons to look 
after the horse, which Williams had leit 


outside. 


Up in the attic there was an old fire-place, 
which had been walled up for sometime. 
Unnailing the boards, the farmer bade Wil- 


As soon as 


liams get inside, which he did. 
he was settled inside the farmer nailed up 
the boards again. 

By this time the British had come up to 
the house. They inquired if the people 
there had seen anything of a spy from the 
Colonists’ army. The farmer told the sol 
diers that they were at liberty to search the 


house, which they did. After searching for 
some time, without any success, they left 
and went on their way. 

Williams was then released from his dirty 
hiding-place, looking more like a negro thai 
a white man. After he had washed and 
eaten he started on his journey again. Be- 
tore starting he had thanked the family for 
saving his life, and had also promised the 
young lady that he would come again, when 
released from duty, to pay her a visit, fo1 
he had at first sight taken a great liking to 
her. He proceeded on his way without any 
further adventures, and arrived safely at his 
camp with the information which had been 
so difficult to gain, and which proved to be 
very valuable. 


Edith Sanford ’12. 


MY FIRST BALLOON FLIGHT 


I had my first experience in riding in a 
balloon a few days after Santa Rosa saw 
the one go up, which was on Fifts street 
on Carnival day. 

There was a large crowd around the 
great balloon and the proprietor asked a 
number of us boys if we would hold the 
ropes while they were filling the balloon 
with gas. We were all glad to help and 
quickly ran to do as we were asked. It 
took a very short time until the balloon was 
full of air and gas. I thought it would take 
longer, for the first balloon I saw filled 
took nearly an hour until it was full. I was 
then busy talking with a friend about what 
a nice thing a balloon is, and explaining 
how the man would drop in his parachute. 
The last | remember was “Ready,” and 
I left the earth. Before [ had time to think 
i was flying above the buildings and Santa 


Rosa. I then could not let go, so I hung on 
for dear life. It seemed as though we were 
standing still and the earth was falling 
away from us. The man who was on the 
balloon above me, was busy showing the 
people down below what he could do so 
high in the air and he could not hear my 
cries for help. 

At last 1 began to get so tired that I 
could hardiv keep my hands on the rope 
any longer and I began to slide down the 
rope until I hit the knot on the end and then 
fell into the air. [ heard a great cry from 
the people below and then I got very dizzy. 
It seemed to me that I would never hit the 
ground, but I at last hit with a thump. I 
breathed a sivh of relief and crawled back 


to bed. 


Paul Rued. 
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EDITORIAL 


Vacation is here once more, and with it 


comes the graduation of another large class. 


Their faces will surely be missed when next 
term comes with its new plans and enforce- 
ments. The graduates have had not a small 
part in school activities, especially in boys’ 
and girls’ athletics, where they will be sadly 
missed. .A glance at the athletic depart- 
ment of this issue will show that they have 
made and helped to make many high rec- 
ords for the glory of our school. 

With the Commencement number of The 
Echo, comes another change in the editorial 
staff. Tere, too, the Seniors will be missed 
when next term brings about the selection 
of a new body of workers. However, we 
feel certain that there are many who are 
ready, and fully competent to take the 
places left vacant by them. The editor, 
therefore, in handing over the responsibility 
of the paper to the new management, wishes 
to express her sincere belief in its future 
success, and the hope that the coming year 
will see many improvements in its pages. 
No one could have had a more loyal support 
than she has had from the staff this term. 
May the work of the new staff be as har- 
monious aid as prosperous. 

We wish everyone a happy vacation and 


the best of times this summer. 


Result of Student Body Election 
May 20, 1910. 


President—W. Hastings, 51; L. Mermann, 42. 

First Vice-President—C. McIntosh, 509; 5B. 
Drake. 36 

Second Vice-Presidert—Ave 
Norris, 16 

Secretary—G. Duncan, 55; E. Scott, 39. 

Editor—L. Moore, 64; W. Hastings, 20. 

Field and Track Manager—E. Wilson, 57; C. 
MelIntosh. 38. 

Football Manager-—S. Abeel, 53; C. Clark, 41. 

Girls’ Basketball Manager—-L. Lewis, 51; M. 
Lonergan, 42 

Boys’ Basketball Manager—L. 
Jesse Wilson, 43. 

Basehall Manager—W. 
roni, Tf. 

Amendment to add section to Art. VIII. 
‘Ves, 45; “No; 6: 


Litton, 7o; 4. 


Moore, 50; 


Lambert, 82; A. Ma- 


In Farewell 


To us, the world is full of beauty ; 
The flowers that grow, 
The winds that blow, 

Are all for us; we know no duty. 
The seas of bending grain stretch out 
In billowy wavelets blowing, 
The laden fruit trees drop their store 
Of wealth, so richly glowing. 
The leaves that dance, 

The lights that glance, 


Sing songs with jfiy o’erflowing. 


For us, all things are filled with gladness. 
The summer sky, 
The clouds that fly 
Are lightly gay; we know no sadness. 
The days of June are warm and sweet, 
The air with incense filling; 
Its lazy hours invite us now 
With bird notes gently trilling. 
The sunny hills, 


The merry rills, 


With jov our hearts are thrilling. 


To us, the world gives all its treasure. 
Its ancient lore, 
Its modern store, 
Of knowledge deep; ours without measure. 
Phe gifts to us have been as free 
As summer sunshine mellow ; 
The best of all there is we take, 
More gifts are sure to follow. 
We know no care, 
The earth's as fair 
As spring-time’s fields of yellow. 
‘lo us, the world for help is calling. 
Our play-time’s past, 
We'll try at last 
Some work to do, ere play is palling 
The sunbeams lightly dance with glee 
While birds their fleetness borrow ; 
The flowers bloom for you and me, 
We know no fear nor sorrow. 
The world is wide 
And glad, and so 


We'll wait for the tomorrow. 


April 1oth the regular meeting was held 
The request of the carnival committee for 
a High School entry was discussed and the 
niatier was left to Mr. Barker to present 
to the student body. Mr. Barker reported 
on the purchase of the talking machine, but 
no definite action was taken. 

April 20th a special meeting was held. It 
was decided to pay the baseball team’s ex 
penses to Hitchcock from the reserve fund. 

\pril 26th a special meeting was called in 
the morning at recess. The baseball team 
was given permission to play Analy after 
school that evening. 

April 26th, the regular meeting was held. 
The matter of sending the track team to 
Benicia was discussed. It was decided to 
levy a special tax of 10 cents. The auditing 
committee reported on the treasurer’s re- 
port, ana suggested the appointment of a fi- 
nance committee. The report was accepted. 

April 209th, a special meeting was held. It 
was decided to send the track team to Be- 
nicia. Mr. Vivian, Carroll McIntosh and 
Shirley Abeel were appointed to act as a 
special committee to try and arouse more 
support of the snecial tax. 

Mav 3rd, the regular meeting was held. 
The treasurer’s report was given and turned 


over to the auditing committee. 


C. McIntosh, Mr. Searcy and W. Hast- 
ings were appointed to formulate an amend- 
ment to provide for a finance committee. 
The nominations for the regular election 
were made as follows: President, Leste: 
Mermanr, Walton 


president, Carroll McIntosh, Ben Drake: 


Hastings; first vice 
second vic-president, Ava Litton, Irene 


Norris; secretary, Esther Scott, George 


Duncan; editor, Bertha Brown, Lawrence 
Moore, Walton Hastings: field and track 
manager, Carroll McIntosh, Earl Wilson: 
girls’ basketball manager, Lily Lewis, Mar- 
garet Lonergan; boys’ basketball manager, 
‘lawrence \loore, Jesse Wilson; baseball 


, Albert 


yell leader, Clarence Grove, Henry Brush. 


manager, Will Lambert Maroni; 


May 7th, a special meeting was held. The 
bill of Company FE was allowed from the 
reserve fund. 


May roth, a regular meeting was held. 
he board approved of having the prev- 
iously appointed collectors act on the rest 
of the special assessment. The resignations 
of Bertha Brown, Henry Brush and Clar- 
ence Grove were accepted. The secretary 
gave a report as to the amendment. The 
board instructed the committee to finish the 


section and post it for notice. 
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BOYS’ ATHLETICS 


Track 


S. R. H. S. wins the big league meet. 


For the third time the S. R. H. S. track 
team won the S. N. S. C. A. L. field meet 
at Benicia on April 30. It was an interest- 
ing meet from start to finish and there were 
many close finishes. There were six rec- 
ords broken and two tied. McDaniels of 
Santa Rosa, went 5 ft. 534 in. in the high 
jump, breaking the record. King also broke 
the record in the hammer-throw with a 
throw of 129 ft. 8 in. The sprints brought 
out a bunch of good men. Wilson and Hud- 
son both won their respective heats in the 


1 
] 


50 yard dash in the fast tine of 5 2-5 sec- 
onds. In the finals Hudson, with a poor 
start, succeeded in getting second place. 
The relay was as usual the prettiest race of 
the day. It was won by our crack relay 
team, which was composed of Hudson, Pot- 
ter, Clark and Wilson. 5S. Ru Ho (S. has 
never been beaten in the relay in this lea- 
eue, nor in the N. W. Sub-League. and it 
makes no difference whether it is a mile 
relay or an 880 yard relay. Too much honor 
cannot be given to the team that journeyed 


to Benicia and won all this glory for our 


Migeh School. The team was composed oi 
Captain: Webb,-C. Clark, E. Wilson, C. Mc- 
Tntosh, R..Snyder, L. Miller, R. Lockhar?, 

C. Hudson, V. McDaniels, C. Gore, F. Ped- 

ersen, R. Potter, V. King and W. Lambert. 

The score was: Santa Rosa, 5514; Benicia, 
3s; Napa, 191%; Vallejo, 11; Analy 8%; St. 
Helena, 6. 


I 
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The summary is as tollows: 


50 yard dash—First heat won by Hudson, 
5. Rk. Time :5 2-5. Second heat won by 
Crooks, B: Time :5 2-5. Third heart won 
by Wilson, S. R. Time :5 2-5. Final won 
by Crooks, B; Hudson, S. R., second; Har- 
ris, N, third. Time :5 2-5. 

100 vard dash—Won by Crooks, B; Har- 
tis, N., second; Hudson, S. R., third. Time 
:10. 

220 yard dash—Won by Crooks, B.: Hud- 
son, S. R., and Harris, N., tied for second. 
Time 423% ‘ 

440 yard dash—Won hy Clark, S. R.; 
Mellin. V., second; Lowery, N., third. 
Time 356: 

880 yard dash—W on by Mellin, V.; Lock- 


hart, S. R., second; Perry, B., third. Time 


2:12 4-5 

Mile run—Won by Cutts, B.; Falconer, 
N= Second; Dichman, St._H., third) Time 
4:45. 


120 yard hurdles—\Won by McDaniels, S. 
R.; Genty, V., second; Gore, S. R., third. 
Time 18 1-5. 


220 yard hurdles—Won by Vasconi, St. 


H.; Gore, S. R., second: Schoor. B., third. 
Time :28. 

Relay—Won by Santa Rosa; Benicia, sec- 
ond; Napa, third. Time 1:39 4-5. 

High jump—Won by McDaniels, S. R.: 
,ockhart, S. R., second; Pometta, B., third. 
Height 5 ft. 534 in. 

Shot put-—-Won by Robertson, N.; Elson, 
}., second; Lockhart, S. R., third. Distance 
39 ft. 10 in. 

Broad jump-——-Won by Wiggins, A.; Mce- 
Intosh, S. R., second: Willard, A., third. 
Wistance 21 ft. 3 in. 

Hammer throw—Won by King, S. R.; 
Elson, B., second: Webb, S. R., third. Dis- 
tance 129 ft. 8 in. 


) 


Pole vault—Pedersen, S. R.; Potter, S. 
R.; Wiggins, A., and Mayfield, N., tied for 
first. Height to ft. 


Another school vear is ended and a few 
words may be said about what our men 


have accomplished on the track. We have 


always done well in any meet in which we 
participated. After we withdrew from the 
5S. M. A. A. L. the interest in track athletics 
seemed to lag until the S. N.S. G A. L. 
was organized last spring. Then we once 
more took an interest in track athletics and 
certainly made a good beginning by win- 
ning the first meet of the new league on 
May 15, 1909. ‘Then on October 30, we 
sent a team to Vallejo to the second meet 
of the league and won this very handily. 
This spring we won the third meet of the 
league with 20 points to spare. We now 
hold six records in S. N. S.C. A. L., which 
are: 

1. G. Lee in 220 yard low hurdles. Time 
27 4-5. 

2. V. McDaniels in high jump. Height 
5 ft. 5 3-4 in. 

3. G. Lee in pole valut. Height 11 ft. 

4. S$. Abeel in shot put. Distance 41 ft. 
6% in. 
5. V. King in hammer throw. Distance 
129 ft. 8 in. 


wal 


6. 880 yard relay—Team composed of 


Hudson, MeIntosh, Cochrane and Wilson. 


iment 37. 
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Last fall the Northwestern Sub-League 
of the A. A. L. was organized. There are 
fifteen schools in the league. including 
schools of five counties. \Ve succeeded in 
getting second place last fall, and again thi, 
spring. Although we did not win these tw» 
meets, our relay team always came out in 
the lead. -The.S: R. H. S: relay team’ which 
won the relay in the first meet and holds 
the league record, was composed of C. Hud- 
Gould, P. 


Cochrane and E. Wilson. Santa Rosa now 


son, Ry Potter, Cy Weeks: “CG 


holds three records in the league, which are: 

t. C. Hudson in too yard dash. Time 
10 2-5, 

2. C. Hudson in 220 vard dash. Time 
23 4-5. 

3. Mile relay (team given above). Time 
3:30. 

Graduation is here again and we lost a 
number of our best athletes. Out of the 
fourteen men that went to Benicia and won 
the meet there, six of them graduate this 


June. ‘ihese six men scored 331% -points 
out of the 554 points made by Santa Rosa. 
We are sorry to lose these athletes, as they 
have done a great dea! towards winning the 
meets for us. Although the track men will 
be weakened by their. absence, it will prob- 
ably be strengthened hy new material. The 
following athletes will be missed from the 
track team next fall: Captain Webb. Ralph 
Potter, LeRoy Miller, 


Robert Lockhart, 


Victor McDaniel and Clyde Hudson. 
Baseball 


The baseball team have  plaved three 
games already this season, two games with 
Analy and one with Hitchcock. The first 
game with Analy was a victory for Santa 
Rosa with a score of tt to 4. Our team did 
well in these games for the practice that 
they have had. The team next year wili 
miss J. Lombardi, who graduates this June. 
lie is the pitcher for our team and is a good 


player all round. 
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GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 


It is, indeed, very pleasant to thing of the 
coming vacation, yet all the girls are sorry 
to stop their basketball games. This has 
been a very busy season for them. They 
have played against, and defeated every 
strong team on the Coast, except Healds- 
burg. This one game they lost while play- 
ing in the A, A. L. series. Although it was 
a very great disappointment, the girls agree 
that Healdsburg won it fairly. 

This vear the girls have practiced faith- 
fully, and when we look back over it, we 
know their efforts have not been in vain, 
for they have given S. R. H. S. a name to 
be remembered in basketball. 

The inter-class games of I9I10 were not 
played owing to the withdrawal. of the 


Senior team. The captains of the various 
teams are: First vear, Beryl LeBaron; sec- 
ond year, Ruth Sumner; third year, Mar- 
jory Cone; fourth year, Minnie Cooper. 

The baskethall team as seen in the pic- 
ture, is composed of the following players: 
Centers, Ida Haynie, Marjory Cone, Min- 
nie Cooper: guards, Ruth Sumner, Lillie 
Lewis; goalers, Margaret and Nellie Loner- 
gan. 


“Santa Rosa has the team, 
The teain of basketball; 
It is victorious over ali 
The other teams of ball.” 
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EXCHANGES 


“The Argus,” Tulare, Cal.: You need 
some cuts and a few more good jokes to 
brighten up your paper. Your  arrange- 
ment could be improved upon by placing 
the list. of staff, etc., on the editorial page, 
instead of filling up the first page with this 
materia’. We like your stories, and the 
“Scientific Consideration” of a Freshman 
is certainly very laughable. 

“The Sotoyoman,” Healdsburg, Cal.: 
You have an-attractive cover and splendid 
arrangement, but your literary material is 
below the average. However, the girls are 
te be congratulated -unon- putting out the 
paper by themselves. The poem, “The High 
School Girl,” is well written. The exchange 


column is pleasingly original. 


“The Oracle,” Bakersfield: As far as you 
go, you are splendid, but we miss. your 
former athletic and -exchange columns. 


Your stories are well told. 


“The Oasis,” Reno, Nevada: Your de- 
partments are full and interesting, and your 
exchange colimn especially well managed. 
“The Closed Door” holds one’s interest, al- 
though a comparatively long story. Some 
cuts would iust fix you up, “Oasis.” 


“The Skirmisher,” Burlingame: You are 
a pleasure to look through—“first-class” in 
ail parts. The cover design for May is es- 
pecially well drawn and appropriate. We 
also congratulate you upon your lively ath- 
helpful 


letic column and your exchange 


notes. 


‘The Tripod,” Saco, Maine: Why do you 
put your josh column under the head of 
“Locals?” We think your appearance 
would be improved by adding a_ table of 
contents. Your alumni notes are good. 

“The Quill,’ Marion, Iowa: You lack 
literary contributions from the pupils of 


your school. What material you have is 
good, and if properly added to, would brine 
you up to the standard. 

“The Owl,” T'resno, Cal., always contains 
something new and original. Its cuts and 
cover designs are artistic and appropriate. 
if there are any faults with “The Owl” they 
ere hard to perceive. 

“Mt. Marty Annuel,’ Rosedale, Kansas: 
We are glad to receive this large exchange, 
so full of good material and attractive pic- 
tures. It seems to pay here to combine ali 
the issues in one, and thus be able to pro- 
duce a perfect annual paper, where quality 
means more than quantity. We enjoyed 
your witty joshes and interesting stories. 


HOW TO MAKE A SENIOR 


First Year— 
Take a Freshman fator lean, 
Just as long as he is green; 
II myself, prefer the fatter, 


But perhaps it doesn’t matter. 


Second Year— 


Carefully smooth out the dimples, 
Dash in French and other simples ; 
And some old Egyptian lore 


To change him to a Sophomare. 


Third Year 
Now remove his childish dresses, 
Amputates his golden tresses ; 
Add self-importance and some nerve 


And as a Junior he will serve. 


Fourth Year— 


Arrange some down upon his lips, 
Give his hat a rakish tip: 

Roll us his trousers to the knee 
And then a Senior he will be. 


Miss Ieddy—“Lulu, translate ‘Rex In- 
Ont 

Lulu—‘The king fled.” 

Miss L.—‘No; it is the present tense.” 


Lulu—“The king has fleas. 


Mr. Cutting—“‘Kathryn, have you your 
yesterday’s work done?” 


Kathryn S.—“‘What was it, a stool?’ 
Mr. C—‘‘No; a drawing.” 


Beulah’s little sister—‘Mama, I looked 
through the key-hole last night while sister 
and Kenneth were in the parlor.” 

Mrs. Miller-——“What did you find out?” 


Beulah’s sister—“The light.” 


A goat ate all our other jokes 


And then began to run; 
“T cannot stop,” he softly said, 


Sieaimesoritileor tun. 


Hearts Are Trumps 


Lawrence M.—‘If I could hold your hand 


you would play better.” 


Ruth E~—*Perhaps; but what good would 


that do? I have no heart.” 


“In this age of graft and machine bosses,” 
remarked a bright pupil, “there is at least 
one place where honesty and truth may al- 
ways be found.” 

“Tor goodness sake’s, where?” 


Mr. V. 


“In the dictionary,” answered the bright 


queried 


pupil, as he left the room. 


Mr. Vivian—‘“I’ll be at home Monday 
and we will have a nice written lesson.” 

red P.—“V’l! he at home, too.” 

Mr, Vivian—“What did the Pope think 
when he read Luther’s bull?” 

Russell S.—‘He thought it was a bum 


steer, 


The Only Way 
“The rain is falling,’ sighed the poet. 
“Sure, it is,’ returned the man with the 


>”) 


grouch; what other way could it go: 
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I TOLD YOU SO 


Aunt Diana was laboring over the wash- 
tub, in the side yard, near her cabin, when 
suddenly and mysteriously a little negro, 
as if fallen from the skies, sprawled upon 
the grass near by, picked himself up slowly, 
and began to whimper. 


Hey, yo’">, Sam!” cried Aunt Diana. 


“Didn't ‘bout dat? 
elaborately? Aint I 


foolin’ 


done severely worn yo’ 
Didn’t I caution yo’ 


done tole yo’ to quit eroun’ dat 


>) 


mules 


—Judge’s Library. 


Disgusting 


First Student (waking his room-mate at 
“Whoop! 


Jash time—hic—I’ve had shince last schmes- 


2 atl ain Hooray !—Hic-thash- 


ter!” 
Second Stude (sore)—‘Well 


cost you enough. That suit you have on 


it certainly 


is ruined.” 
First Stude—“Oh, what do I care for 


‘spenses; Ish got—hic—lots of ’em.” 


Ralph P.— 


Hazel (sleepily)—“It it on straight?” 


“Your hat is on the floor.” 


The poems made to fill up space 
Have come to be a rank disgrace, 
So I am elad that this one will 


Leave one less spot of space to fill. 


Aint It the Truth? 


H2 is water and Ti2 O2 peroxide, 
Were I a blond with home-brewed hair, 
I'd be a little fox; I’d 
Reply to digs and questions 
With a smile demure and. winsome: 
A lot of water is all I use— 
Just H2 O (and then some.) 


Gertrude C.—‘Was it vou told me about 
that advertised letter?” 


Bill Luce—‘Yes; why?” 


Gertrude—‘It was utterly uncalled for.” 


Mr. Vivian (History WII.)—‘Who has 


charge of the Great Seal of the United 
States?” (expecting the answer, “the Sec- 


retary of State.” 

Shirley A~—‘The proprietor of the Cliff 
I louse *s 

Mr. Vivian-—“Have you your card?” 
*reshie—““No, sir.” 
Mr. V—“then you can’t come in until 
vou get your admittance card.” 
‘reshie—“How much is it?’ 
‘rank McA. having borrowed 25¢)—“Oh, 
thank you! Words cannot repay you for 
this favor.” 
lenry Brush—“No, I don’t thing they 


can. 


yman Hehir-—“\W ees would you do if 


you stood in my shoes 

: 1 get a ‘snc 
Hazel G. (poutingly)—‘You had no busi- 
ness to kiss me.” 


» 


Ralph P—*“But it wasn’t business; it was 
pleasure.” 

“Could you be content with love in a cot- 
tage?” timidly 


"Oh yes,” 


inquired Ralph W. 
“What 


on the size of a house, we could 


answered Gladys C. 
we saved 
put into the antomobile.” 
Soap long deferred, maketh the dirt stick. 
Leap before you look; then look—foolish. 
Cater st: 
bird?” 


—“What is your favorite 


Annabel L.—‘The Martin, of course.” 
*12—“Tsn’t Noonan nearly done here?” 
*1i—“Ves; a couple more flunks will fin- 
ish him.” 

Gilkey—“Did you carry out those ideas 
I gave you about making “The Echo” more 
interesting?” 

Editor—‘No; the janitor did.” 


Everything in the 


JEWELRY LINE 


M. F. NOACK 


535 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


A Comet Episode 

Time—3 :30 a. m. 
Place--Forsyth residence. 
Telephone bell rings. Papa Forsyth 
(sleenily )—‘“Hello.” 

Adah S.—‘“‘Hello! Is that you, Dad? Is 
Mervyn there?” 

Dad-—“Yes; he’s asleep. Anything im- 
portant?” 


Adah—‘Oh no; I just wanted to talk 


with him.” 


“Gee,” said the Freshman, when he had 
put on his cap which had shrunken as a re- 
sult of yesterday’s rain. “Won’t the folks 
to hum be surprised to find how much my 


bain has pushed by shull out.” 


The iollowing little incident occurred just 
before Jack Sibbald graduated: 

“Miss O'Meara,” said Jack, with a deep 
feeling of gratitude. “I am indebted to you 
for all I know.” 

“Oh, don’t mention such a trifle,” replied 


Miss O'Meara. 


THE ECHO. 


Some of the students are becoming so 
filed with English that they can scarcely 
speak intelligently. At one of the recent 
fires someone exclaimed, “Dickens, Howitt 


Burns!” 


IN FAREWELL 
Sing songs with joy o’erflowing. 
With joy our hearts are thrilling. 
Amputate his golden tresses ; 


Roll up his trousers to the knee 


Mr. Rickard, who had happened to step 
into the parlor while looking for a book, was 
just in time to see somebody hastily slip off 
someone else’s knee. 

“Ah’ Elsie,” he observed, pleasantly. 
“This is a merger, isn’t it; or it it a limited 
partnership?” 

“Neither, papa,’ said Elsie, recovering 


herself instantly. “Shirley is my holding 


company—that’s ail 


535 FOURTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 


THE ECHO. 
———————————— eS SSN 


A pair out canoeing 
Yo change seats essayed, 


And these are the bubbles— 


O O 
O O 
O O 
O O 


That sinking they made. 


Miss ©’Meara was heard to make this 
statement in Ene. V: “I want a man.” 


To Be Sure 

When we think of Ireland’s woes. our 
hearts go pity—Pat! 

Senior—“In Russia they never say, 
‘What's in a name?’ ” 

Freshie—‘Why not?” 

Senior—“It’s taken for granted that it is 
the whole alphabet.” 


What Makes a Case? 
A pretty face, a frat pin that can change 
its place, 
A dance program filled with just one name; 
\ hate of chaperoning dame; 
A flunk card to pay for stolen joy, 


\nd last of all-—a lemon. 


Miss Wirt (Eng. VI.)—“This period the 
class may write on “The Result of Lazi- 
ness.” 

\t the end of the period Russell S. hand- 
ed in as his composition, a blank paper. 

Senior—‘Why are Hudson’s athletic 
notes like a saloon?” 

Freshie—“Tll pass.” 


f 


Senior—‘Why, because they are full of 


spirit.” 


THE ECHO. 


Mr. Searcy—‘*Why are you late?” 
Mervyn F.—“The bell rang before I got 


liere.” 


Roy K.—‘My uncle used to smoke his 
pipe and blow rings that would float across 
the room and ring the door knob.” 

Weston A.—‘*My uncle used to blow some 


that would ring the door bell 


Miss Wirt—‘Ralph, what are execra- 


>) 


tions! 


Ralph Potter (who has forgotten) annoy- 
ed—“Curses !” 


Miss Wirt—“‘Correct.” 


Mr. Vivian (Hist. V.—“Yes, Walpole was 
patriotic, but what was he worse than that?” 


OUR QUESTION 
or not to be, 

Was by Hamlet once “thunk,” 
But the question that confronts us, 


Is to flunk, or not to flunk.’—Ex. 


Mr. Searcy—‘“‘All algebra problems 
If this happens again, I'll teli 
your mother.” 


Kathryn S.—* ma did ’em 


Rachel Lee—*Do you believe it possibl 
Perry L.—*Oh, ves—between meals.” 


NOTICE—A new rooming house for 


ular High boys. Lee Bros.’ Office. 


THE ECHO. 
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STUDENTS! 


Patronize Our 


ADVERTISERS 


THE ECHO. 


Mr. Vivian (Hist. 1V.)—“Now class, you 
must cut out using so much slang.” 
A pair went out “bubbling,” 
And broke the speed law; 
The auto turned turtle 
And here’s what they saw— 


Guess What Happened 
As he met her in the darkened hall 
He whispered, “I'll bring you some roses.” 
What think you this answer irrelevant? 
She said, ‘““How cold your nose is.” 
“Now I lay me down to sleep, 
Right down in my little bunk; 
I pray that I may die tonight, 
In order to save another flunk.” 
Vera: 


Some people are never satisfied. For ex- 
ample, the prisoner who complained of the 
literature that the prison angel gave him 
to read: “Nutt’n but continued stories,” he 
erumbled. “An’ I’m to be hanged next 


Tuesday.” 


Jo RR. PEP rO 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Room 304, Santa Rosa Bank Building 


~C.R. PERRIER 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
PHONE 184 


Room 206, Santa Rosa Bank Building 


Dr. D. H. Leppo 


DENTIST (Class 1895) 


Union Trust-Savings Bank Building, 
Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Phone: Office, 361; Residence, 4781]J 


Dr. E. H. Crawford 


DENTIST 


Above White House PHONE 216Y 


ORD, P. ANDERSON---’86 


DEN ELSI: 
Union Trust Phone Santa Rosa, 
Bank Building 479 California 


Office Phone, 243R Residence Phone, 243 Y 


DR. G. W. MALLORY 


Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA : = CALIFORNIA 


St. Rose Drug Store 
Fourth and A Streets Santa Rosa, Cal. 


The Place Where You Get a 
SQUARE DEAL 


WM. McK. STEWART - - Proprietor 


LEE BROS. & CO. 


Express and Draying 


Will call at your residence and check your baggage 
to any point on California Northwestern 
No Extra Charge for Checking 


Brooks Clothing Co. 


YOUNG MEN’S NOBBY 
SUITS FOR SPRING 
509 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


Cordingley’s Cyclery 


BICYCLE REPAIRING 
AUTO TIRE WORK 


412 Mendocino St. - - - Santa Rosa 


Lorene O.—‘*Why do people make such 
a fuss over tennis?” 
Don G.——“No doubt because they always 


have a racket when they play it.” 


E.R. SAWYER 


Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry 


529 Fourth St. (Jacobs’ Candy Store) Santa Rosa 


THE ECHO. 


BARNETT & READING 


REAL ESTALE 
FIRE, LIFE, ACCIDENT 
INSURANCE 


629 FOURTH STREET, SANTA ROSA 


California Oyster Market 
and Grill 


LEADING RESTAURANT 


Fourth St., Bet A and B 


HODGSON -HENDERSON CO. 


MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS AND 
CLOTHING 
517 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


Santa Rosa 


Have You Tried 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 
If not? Why not? 


When in Want of Flour Ask For_Lag 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


H. H. MOKE W. B. WARD MRS. N. E. MOKE 


Class of ’90 


MOKE & WARD 


FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
418 FOURTH STREET 


THE ECHO. 


CANDY and 
ICE CREAM 


A. D. SKINKLE 


Formerly C. T. SHERMAN'S 
FOURTH STREET - SANTA ROSA 


Pupil (whispering in next boy’s ear)— 
“Our teacher is a regular idiot.” 

Teacher (thinking the boy is forming a 
reply to her questicn)—“Come, young man, 
speak up: perhaps you are right.” 


a 


N. BACIGALUPI & SON 


Groceries and Provisions 


PHONE 245 


134 Fourth Sf. - Santa Rosa 


eS 


C. Nielsen A. Nielsen 


SANTA ROSA FURNITURE CO. 


Sole Agents for Liggett Springs 
and Best Mattresses on Earth 


Chas. Jurman 


398-330 Fourth Street, Cor. A Phone 372 


ES 


Walton H.— ‘When I get interested in a 
subject. | don’t wait until I have embraced 
it thoroughly.” 

Alice L.—‘How perfectly delightful! Do 
—do vou consider me at interesting sub- 


ject?” 


When in school use a Sonoma Fountain Pen. 
PRICE $1.00. Every Pen Guaranteed. Ten Per 
Cent Discount to Students. Made Expressly for 


TEMPLE SMITH 


611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Pens May Be Taken Out on Approval. 


el 


Cc. R. Sund J. H. Gates 


Sunrise Shoeing Parlors 


BLACKSMITHING 
AND REPAIRING 


eens ae 


HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


Sign of the Big Clock 


JEWELER SANTA ROSA 


W.S, HOSMER & SON 


SCHOOL BOOKS 
MUSIC AND 
STATIONERY 


Phene 87 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


SONOMA COUNTY 
FRUIT & PRODUCE CO., Inc. 


Good Place for Good Groceries 
FOURTH AND WILSON STS. - - SANTA ROSA 


Free Delivery Phone 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 


yor Fourth St., CoriD =) = = Santa Rosa 


Phone 549R 


AMERICAN BAKERY 


High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street 


SANTA ROSA 
BOTTLING WORKS 


Bottlers of all High-Grade 
SODA WATER 


P. MOORE, Prop. 


Phone 472L 


L. E. JONES, Prop. 


IF YOU BUY 
CLOTHING 
and 
Gents’ 
Furnishing 
t Goods 
FROM US 


MADE CLOTHES 
KEEGAN BROS. 


SECOND-HAND GOODS 
BOUGHT, SOLD AND 
EXCHANGED AT 


GARDINER BROS. 


SANTA ROSA 


711-713 FOURTH ST. 


‘ineciiipnsntilpeienaahleiescapetenanama ea 
ROSE CITY SODA WORKS 


The Leading Soda Water Man- 
ufacturer of Sonoma County. 


J. L. ROBERTS, Proprietor 
No. 9 Main Street 


Santa Rosa, California 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 
HIGH-GRADE HARDWARE 


CALORIC FIRELESS COOKERS 
Cor. Third & B Sts., Santa Rosa 


BROWN’S POULTRY EXCHANGE 


First Class 
DRESSED POULTRY 


Delivered any time to any part of city 


BEAUTIFY YOUR HOME 


Paint your steps and porches; varnish your 
doors and vestibules; enamel your sinks 
and bath-tubs; shellac your floors and 
woodwork; polish your furniture and piano. 
REMOVER, Removes Old Paint 
We can supply you with these materials 


SIMPSON & ROBERTS 


432 Third Street Phone Main 37 


Coffee Roasted Daily 


FLAGLER’S 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- 
ware, Agatware, Kitchen Utensils, etc. 


420-422 FOURTH ST. - SANTA ROSA 


GO TO 


F. BERKA 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


BUILDING MATERIAL 


424 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


